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Tericks Trim e of Tire, 

’the jif&tfo $Hi§ i fifch ■. 

? he fixi Knight, . \ 

King An 4 ,v?hat’s the n <t and laft.the which tfieKnight 
fc.’fe with fitch a graceful! aoutrrife, deliaeicd ? 

That. He- jeemes to bcc a flranger : but hisPrefent if 
A withered Branch, trust’s only greenc at top; 

The Motto, r n h-ic fpe vino. 

King, A pretty morr3li;from the dcie&ed Bate where in he it 
Ire hopes by you his fottune s yet may ftouriftl. 

i ,Lord.\ie had need meane better then his outward fliew can 
any way fpeake in his iull commend .• For by his rufiie out-fide, 
hce appeares to haue praiftifed more the Whipftoc-ke , then the 
Lance. 

r.Lord He well may be a ftrang:r, for he comesr to au honors! 
triumph ftrengely fnrniilit. 

1 . Lord. And on fet purpole let hit armour ruft 
Vntili this day, to fcowie it in the duft. 

King. Opinion’s but a fosle, that makes vs lean 
The cut wa;d habite, by the inward man. 

But flay, the Knights are commiug, 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. 

Gre.it Jhantes^ndaU cry. The meant Knight. 
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Enter the King and Knights frem tilting. 
King. Knights,tofay you’r welcome wcrcfupeifluous, 
y ;,£ . I place vpon she volume of your deedes. 

AsinaTidepagc,your worth in armes ; - 
W ere more then you c xpc£h, or more then’s fit, 

Since eucry worth in fhew commends it felfe : 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a feaft. 

You arc princes and my gueftf, , 1 g' e 

Thai. But you my Kiflght and gaeft, 

To whom this wreathe of vidtory I giue, 

And Crowne you King of this dayes happitiffle. 

Per: Tts more by fortune ( L ady)rhcn by merit. 
King. Cal! itby wlvtyou wft l.the day is yours, 

And h-ecrCj i hope, is none char enuies it : 
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p tricks Tf wee of Tyre, 

In framing an Artift,Arc hath thus decreed, 

To make feme good, but others to exceed, > 

Ld you her laboured ftsfeollerrcome Quecneof th fcaft, 
for /daughter/® you are, here take your place : ^ 

Martiall the reft, as they deferue his grace. 

Kni/ht s. Wee are honoured much by good Smentdet, 

Km- Your.prefent glads our dayes honour we louc, s ij. 
fet who hatcshdhbu^haus the God aboue, * 

Jldar/h. Sir yonder is your place; n '■ ; 

Per. Seme.other is more fir. 

Contend not fir for we are gentlemen, 

That neither in our heat ts,nor outward eyes 
Enuythe great, or doe the low defpifex 
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Youareripht curteous Knights. A fet u A. 

* King. Sit, fit, fit, ; J' 

By lone ( I wonder) that is King of thoughts^ 

Thtfe Cates refill me,he not thought vpon. 

7 hat. By Iftuo (that is Queenc of Manage) 

All Viands that I «ate do feenae vnfauory, 

Wilhing him my meat : fure bee’s a gallant gentleman. 

J>£.Hee’s but a country gcntleman,h« done no more 
Then other Knights haue done, baslbrokca ftaffe, 
OrfodetitpaCfe. S4 ^Co-a. P 
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Thau To mehe feemed^a Diamond to glafle* 

Per, You King'sto me, like to my fathers pi&ure* 

Which tcls me in that glory once^he was. 

And Princes fat like Qars about his Thssne, 

A nd he the Sun, for them to reference 5 
None tharbeheld him^but like leffer lights. 

Did yaile their Crownes to his fuprcnmy ; 

Where now his fonne like a Glo-worme in the night. 

The which hath fire in darkneflfe^r.one in light : 

Whereby I fee that time's the King of men, ^ 

For bee's their parent? and he is their graue, V&Y&frTj 

And giucs them what he wil^ot what they craue* 

^ ( f* what^re you merry, Knights? 


Knights* Who can be othennthisroyall prefence? 
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